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Weekly Chat Answers to Letters

M«Mlagia>

Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives 
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“May you have a 

bratlon," la the 
tog a birthday during the coming 
week. On our Hat are the following: 

D. OU» Messer, Coburn,
Haul Kennedy, Shedlpe.
Alice A. Graham, Canterbury SU. 
Eunice Neve, City.
Lloyd Joned. Hatfield K.
Eleanor Sharpe, Salisbury.
Edith Branch, Burnsville. •
Samuel Leonard Tilley, Wellington 

Row, City.
Gtornie Gerrish, Quarryville.
Leota Smith, Long Reach.
Francis Jackman—Oxford, N. 8. 
Thelma Burlock, Anagance.
Mollle W. Freeze, Sussex.
Lawrence A. Bailey, Newcastle. 
Alexis Willtston, Bay du Vln. 
Florence Case, Hatfield Pt 
Vernon Stone, City.
Frank Christiansen, City.
Chlpman Schofield, City.
W. Laura Richard, St. Anne.
Wataon M. d «Mille, Truro.

CYRIL F—So pleased to get your
nice letter and to hear of your good 
times. How fortunate that there are 
enough of you fellows near together, 
so that you can have a club. What do 
you do with the funds? 1 suppose 
there are plenty of needs though to 
dispose of all you collect. Good luck 
to all uud l shall hope to hear more 
later.

very jolly cele. 
for those hav.

Deer Young Friends: —
Hope you have felt more reconciled 

to the school room this past week 
after reading of the good excuses 1 
gave you for becoming restless and 
‘nrputient. Besides the weather has 
lot been quite so warm and probably 
rou did not hear so many calls of 
“Come out, come out worn Mother 
Nature. In fact the school room would 
be aa comfortable a place as any—If 
it had a nice fire gv..is 
of the recent chilly days. Speaking 
ot a fire reminds me of what a real 
Godsend the rains have been to the 
districts where they lighting for
est fires. Perhaps some of you have 
aeen living in threatened localitl 
it must be a very nervous 
when you see the fires In the dis 
tance not knowing what breeze might 
spring up to give them encourage
ment, or just how f.ir they m«> suc
ceed in reaching during the dirk 
hours Indeed they are terrible men
aces and to think that most ot them 
are started in most careless ways. 
Often by people throwing matches 
about by lighting small tires for pit* 
ttlc purposes and forgetting to make 
sure they are really out before de
parting, and by littlo folks who a.lore 
a fire to watch, and play with and yet 
who do not begin to realize the dang
er in such play both to themselves 
ami to their surroundings

Of course many a forest fire is sup 
posed to start from railway engines or 
other smoke stacks However, kiddie» 
we all should grow up to understand 
that fires are treacherous and never 
to be treated carelessly. Verb up 
all folks when little had ha<\ this ilk- 
pressed well upon them, they would 
not grow up with the careless habits 
which many grown-ups now have. No 
among the many habits which we as 
C C. members try to cultivate let us 
add one more—Careful about tires 
both indoor and out 
matches about and do not ever leave 
an outdoor fire without being verv 
sure that it is completely out. mane 
certain that there Is no possible Way 
for It spreading. You must have seen 
—many times how a breeze can fan. 
what appears to be a dead stick Into 
a real brisk blaze, so In times of 
drought remember that from a very 
slight cause a serious fire may en 
sur. The matches which are common-

My Aral la in cat, but not In dog.
My second 1» In cut, but not In log. 
My third to In run, but not in jump. 
My fourth !» la rap, bat not In thump. 
My ntth to In pig. and atoo In swtoa. 
My atxth is In clock, bat not In time. 
My seventh H In pure, bat not In clean. 
My eighth la In long, and also In lean 
My ninth In In cup, but not In Plata. 
My tenth la Ip time, hut not to fate. 
My whole la a courae of study at uni- 

reralty.

York Oft

CHiWKSSCOM
FRANCES G.—You are a very food 

printer for such u wee member and 
that is certainly very pretty note pa- 

which you received on your blrth- 
Perhupa 1 shall get some more

during some

^22
2—Beheading».

1. Behead an animal and leave a di
rection.

2. -Behead a means ot conveyance 
used only in cold countriee, and leave 
a ridge; behead again, and leave a 
border.

t. Behead a workman's tool, and 
leave a very poor dwelling.

4. Behead a kind ot nail, and leave 
a company ot Bailors.

6. Behead a garment usually worn 
outdoors, and leave a mischievous ani
mal.

fof It too?

A PICNIC BYThe Impromptu Fire Brigadefeeliug BOB M.—Perhaps you are a joker 
anyway If you have been interested In 
our page for so long you should know 
that you are much too old to be a 
member. The letters which we print 
ore seldom requested by the writers 
to be on our page.

THE tOne ot the jobs that Ted and Helen 
did every fall was to ctëan up the 
garden and make the yard tidy for it? 
long winter rest. That meant rat.-g 
the lawn and sweeping the walks and 
putting ttie extra leaves over the 
flower beds, where they could rot 
during the winter and enrich the soil. 
All the sticks and papers and Aber 
trash were piled in a great pile by 
the garden well and there, when 
every other Job was finished, the chil
dren made a bonfire and celebrated 
the end ot their autumn Job.

But this winter old Jack Frost 
played them a Joke. The very day 
after the work was all finished, the 
very morning of the day when the 
bonfire was to be lighted old Jack 
Frost kicked up a great storm—snow 
and wind and blizzard. Nobody would 
dare light a fire such a day even it 
they were bold enriugh to care to stay 
out of doors to watch one burn. And 

(thnt fall of enow stayed on the ground 
so long, covering the lawn and liowef- 
beds alike with its blanket of white, 
that Ted and Helen forgot all about 
the trash pile that was to have been 
burned up.

Then one bright morning In the 
middle ot the winter, the pun Beamed 
warm and the wind from the South
land blew. And every trace of the 
piled up snow vanished. Just tike a 
pan full of snow that's been taken 
into the house and set too near a 
register.

'Spring's come!" called Helen, as 
she dashed into the house at lunch

leaves are iu dry aa bones end they'll 
burn beautifully.

"Come now," said Ted, ''lit get 
some paper to 
the matches.”

A couple of minutes later, tne chil
dren were about to set fire to the 
paper, kindling and matches, when 
Helen exclaimed: "Oh Ted, we 
haven't any rake handy ! **

"What do you want a rake for, 
silly!" laughed Ted, good naturedty, 
he struck the match and held It to 
the paper.

"Don't do it : Walt ! " exclaimed 
Helen, and she reached over and blew 
thb match out.

"Now what do you think of that !" 
cried Ted; "what a the Idea ?"

"You Juet wait until 1 run down In 
the cellar and get the rake," insisted 
Helen. "Don't you remember that 
Miss Norris told us never to make a 
fire without something handy we 
could put it out w ith, if necessary t

Without waiting for a reply, Helen 
da idled away for the rake.

A few minutes later the fire was 
burning beautifully, and the children 
were enjoying the novelty of a bon
fire in the middle of the winter.

They soon bed enough of Just look
ing at it, apd they began a running 
game around In the yard. Suddenly 
as he stopped for breath, Ted noticed 
that the fire was creeping up the 
fence. Tiny tongims of flame crept up 
and up and Up alon£ the edges of the 
boards.

“Helen !” be shouted, “the fence is 
burning up ! What ever'll we do !'

Do what the firemen told us to on 
fire preventian day at school." said 
Helen cooly. " Spread your fire and 
then smother it.' That's easy! And 
maybe I'm not glad for that rake !"

Even as he spoke, Helen grabbed 
the rake afid pulled what was left ot 
the remaining, uu burned trash a wav 
from the fence Ted picked up a 
board and beat the flames on the 
fence, while Helen spread the bo nitre 
about and beat the half burned leaves 
with the flat side of the rake. In a 
minute the fire was out, the fence was 
only very slight I v damaged and every
thing else was all right.

“You know,*’ said Ted, thoughtfully, 
as the children'.gathered the leaves 
together to finish the burning—safely 
away from I he fence this time, “when 
that .fireman came to school on fire 
prevention dsf, I thought it was an 
awfully silly idea. But I don't now."

"Of course, it wasn’t silly, " said 
Helen, positively. “If he hadn't told 
us what to do that fence might have 
been burning yet. Nobody oflght to 
start a fire unless they know how to 
put it out.' and she helped light the 
second fire. that, safely guarded, 
burned up the last of the rubbish.

\BROOKSIDE
start with and you get

EVELYN M. T—You write a most 
interesting letter and as usual the 
writing itself Is first class. It possible 
at all 1 should like the other mem
bers to read it as you give the dates 
for flndiug several things and so they 
cun compare their discoveries too. 
What luck 
and It must 
to go along together.

A Peep Into Uncle 
Dick's Mail

Down under tne great appie trees 
in Grandfather Mason's orchard was 
a tittle village. You can imagine just 
xvhat a little town would look like 
with small white houses in a long 
row under the beautiful green trees. 
They were really small houses with 
great doors iu them and in every 
house lived Mother Hen with lier lit
tle family of chicks. Some chicks were 
white, others a beautiful cream color, 
while the little black ones with eyes 
like black beads were beautiful in
deed, and had topknots that looked 
like plumed hats. For you see these 
were fancy chickens and they lived 
very nicely.

Then one day a strange family 
came to live in the second white 
house. This house was u little larger 
than others and of course as soon as 
they came, out ruu all the other 
chickens from the other houses to 
see the new playmates. But they all 
held their breath and went Into the 
school yard to have a big laugh. 
Never had they seen such queer 
neighbors. Certainly the children 
were beautiful, such downy yellow 
children; but they had broad bills 
and they all wore stockings and In
stead of talking chicken talk, they 
just quacked to each other and their 
mother was such a big fat gray duck 
that she looked like an aid grand
mother. •

So the chickens decided they would 
not play with the duckling children, 
for they were tiny ducks, you know, 
and this made the little ducks fee* 
very badly, for they wanted to play 
iu the school yard, but no, the chick
en children were not kind at all.

So the mother duck said to her 
ducklings: "Never mind, my darlings, 
they are not nice chickens at all, and 
you just wait until it rainai and we 
will have a picnic across the brook, 
for a rain brings out the snails and 
there is where we will go."

But It was days and days before the 
rain came and the little ducklings 
were growing more lonesome than 
ever. But one morning quite early 
they heard their mother stirring 
around and she called, “Children, chil
dren, get up and get dressed. It is 
raining. We can have our picnic !"

True, it was raining. The wee 
chicks had to romain in the little 
white houses; but Mrs. Duck put on 
her white sunbonnet and called to 

Each carried a Jpat

6. Behead a word expressing a fixed 
look, and leave a weed.

7. Behead a month, and leave a form 
much used In buildings.

k. Behead a covering for the foot, 
and leave a gardener’s tool.

9. Behead a child’s talk, and leave 
a child's toy.

10. Behead an article seen on your 
table at every meal, and leave what 
you must not be at school.

11. Behead amusement, and leave a 
place for ships.

12. Behead that which you must al
ways tell, and leave a girl's name.

13. Behead a sea map, and leave an 
-animal.—Selected.

you did have with fishing 
I he Jolly fun for several Beaufort, N. B„

June 12th, 1921.
Dear Uncle Dick:—

I have not written to the C. C. for 
a long time, so I thought I would 
write this afternoon. I enjoy reading 
the C. C. very much.

As most ot the other members, I will 
be glad when school closes, I like to 
go td school, but I always get tired 
before it closes again. I am in tba 
fourth reader, there are Just three in 
my class.

It has rained nearly all day today. 
The grass looks nice and green now. 
The swallows are building in our shed 
this year, they will be able to get lots 
of mud now. It was so dry before It 
rained that they could not get any 
mud to build their nests with unless 
they got it in swamps or by springs. 
I have not found any Robins' nests 
this year yet.

Well. Uncle Dick. I guess I will close 
for this time. Wishing the C. C. 
every success.

ANNA A. A.—Your letters are al
ways a Joy to see and read, so nicely 
worded and written. The swallows’ 
difficulties bud not beeu mentioned 
before so that was real bird news and 
they are not the only ones who wel
comed the rain. 1 haven't seen a Rob
in s nest either nor uae any member 
mentioned finding one, so perhaps the 
robins are becoming too clever for us.

s 11

rANSWERS TO PUZZLES. 
1—Enigma.DON H W Very pleased to know 

you Don. and have you Join our Jolly 
Club. What a lot ot nogs for one 
family. It is to be hoped they all agree. 
Ball Is a fine game for these cool 

and is great training for a 
every way. Hope to hear

Do not carry Curriculum.

2—Beheadings.
Beaet-eaet.
Sledge-ledge-edge.
Shovel-hovel'.
Screw-crew.
Cape-ape.
Stare-tare
March-arch.
Shoe-hoe.
Prattle-rattle
Plate-late.
Sport-port.
Truth-Ruth.
Chart-hart.

evenm 

from you again soon.

g?
In

BDRIE A.—You are a very regu
lar correspondent. The quilt idea 
sounds interesting, hope it turns xout 
to be a sutxiess Your affectionate niece.

ANNA A. AIRD.
ly used nowadays are very easily 
lighted even in pockets A slight fric
tion often causes them to blaze and 
with the usual nails, knives, stones, 
whistles, etc. found in most fellow's 
trouser pockets it would seem a most 
dangerous place to carry matches. So 
boys beware Forming one more good 
habit w ill cl ) no harm and there's no 
knowing the amount of good which 
we may do by being Careful

As ever, your helping chum.

SARAH E P.—Welcome to our Cor
ner and by your Interesting letter I 

| think you will be a valuable addition 
I to our happy Club Such a lot of 
pets as you have, mo, t t,han anybody 
else 1 think at least among our C. C. 
Seven rabbits, thirteen white rats, a 
kitten and a dog seem a big crowd to 
pet. perhaps there are many of you 
to claim ownership and care for them 
too. Your writing is good for the 
time you have spent in school, but I 
hope you will keep on improving iL 
Hope for more letters from you.

LlnvUle, N. B.,
June 12, 1921."Sprjtig !" jeered Ted. 'don’t you 

ever look at your calender ! It won't 
be spring for age* yet."

“All the same." insisted Helen, “it 
feels like spring. Let's go out in the 
yard and do something."

She ran straight through the house 
and out into the back yard. And 
there she saw the forgotten pile dr

"Ted Matland!" she exclaimed. "Wfc 
never burned that tTaah !"

"Well 1 never!" added Ted, stupid 
ly. "why didn't we ?"

"Oh. I know now," said Helen. 
" "Member that early snow storm, and 
how it came the very day we were 
going to burn trash ?”

"flore I do." admitted Ted; "well, 
there’s no snow now. Let’s have a 
bonfire as soon as we get home from 
school this afternoon."

So It wa* agreed and. securing per 
mission from their mother for the fun, 
they hurried off to school, promising 
themselves that they would be bficV 
early.

Promptly at half-paat three Helen 
and Ted ran into the yard, breathless 
from the scramble home from school

"I'll bet we have a wonderful lire !' 
exclaimed Helen, delightedly. "The

Dear Uncle Dick:—-
Thought I would write you a few 

lines. I have not written you for a 
long time, but I have been reading 
the Children's Corner and think it 
very interesting.

I gç to school every day and like 
to go. I will be glad to get vacation 
though on a count of the warm wea
ther, as it is so warm in the school, 
room. I have found strawberries adi 
early as June the 4th. There Is a flcl<m 
above the school house where the r* 
berries are always ripe first.

The June roses are in bloom here.
I found one on one of our rose 
bushes as early as uuue tne 3rd.

We have a hot bed in our garden, 
and have had radish and lettuce as 
early as a month ago. We have our 
garden in and the vegetables are up. 
Our school got some seeds from the 
Government and I have mine planted 
and they are up.

It is raining here today and I am 
glad as everything Is just brown with 
dust and this rain vm wash it off.

We have a little colt and It is very 
cute. We also have two little kittens.
I have just written one of my corre
spondents in Campobello whom I got 
through the Children's Corner. There 
are some girls in our school that be
long to the Children’s Corner. We 
were fishing the other day after school 
and caught six dozen and seven fish.
I caught twelve myself.

Well, my letter ;* getting quite long 
so 1 will say good-bye.

RIDOLfc».
What is the difference between a 

fisherman and a lazy schoolboy?
One baits his books the other halos 

his books.
About

What is the most dangerous time 
of year to go into the country?'

When thu trees are shooting and 
the bull-rushes out.

UNCLE DICK

HAD A TRY

VIDA F— Your cheery letter was 
full of outdoor news. you do en
joy the bloo mall about. Don't they 
seem early this year. I mean the lilacs 
and fruit blossoms 
rains lately your garden will 
real signs of life 
about chicks on our 
should suit 
teen such, 
much Write again

The other day. when a provincial 
fire brlgadt was giving an exhibition, 
a rustic walked up to the captain and 
asked "I say. mister, what makes 
that water n me out o' the pipe an’ go 
so high’’

Well, you see. wo ve got a very 
long wind' d man out in the farther 
end of the town who is engaged by 
tht corporation tn blow wh 
there is a fire We get the pipes full 
of water and ton be blows in the 
other end and 
through

“He often gets . red and has to 
stop, and tlvm i he water stops too; " 
and the captain adoitly turned the 
cock in th> nozzle and shut off the 
stream

What thing is lengthened oy being 
cut at both ends?

A ditch.
After the good 

The little verse®
What flower most resembles a bull s

llpl
A cowslip (a cow's lip.)page today 

u when you have elgh 
jjoyed your letter veryEn What does an artist like to draw 

best?
His salary.

enever

the water ELIZABETH T -Very pleased to en
roll you among the new friends and 
hope to receive a letter so that we 
may become better acquainted

her children, 
basket and they surprised the chick
ens almost to death, for downtown 
they walked and, oh, joy of Jooya, as 
seen as their little webbed feet touch
ed the brook, the happy ducklings' 
Jumped in and had a wonderful frolic. 
They swam around, splashed, flopped 
merrily back and forth, then when the 
sun came out, Mother Duck said It 

hunt snails. And they

What is that whieq never uses it’s 
teeth for eating?

A comb.

Why is the desert the best place 
for a hungry man?

Because of the saadwlche thorc.

What key is the hardest to turn? 
A stubborn donkey.
—Sent in by Catherine Sheppard, 

City.

LITTLE CHICKENS.
We need" somebody to take turns 

but we rannot find any- 
enough lungs to do 
e is resting now

say. mister, what kind of a look- 
hap is he"

Why. he looks very much like 
ind me more (if him

(G. Frank Burns i
Pretty little chickens, downy, cute and

You are sweet and lovely;—feather*, 
head, and all.

Tome and come a-running, jump onto 
my hand

Rub your hills against me. kiss me if 
you can.

with him 
body with strung 
the work See. h

BETTY BLUE'S QUEER CALENDARFAIRIES WITH LANTERNS.

I was time to 
did. But after their wonderful feast 
and when it was time to go home, 
one little duckling said: "Mother, 
those poor little chicks bad a miser 
able day. Not one of them can swim. 
They had to stay tucking under their 
mother's wings while it rained and 
could not come out of their homes, 
so let us be nice if they haven't been, 
and take them baskets of snails " Ana 
that is just what they did, and all 
lived happily ever afterwards.

"Ohug, chug, chug," sang something (By Pauline Frances Camo.) 
down in the cool, mossy woods. Mother made a calendar 
"Chug, chug, chug !" For Junn, for Betty BU\

"Now what Is that ?" said Flossie Thirty little faces, on ? 
to the lady teacher who boarded ot *or every day she drew 
the same farm house back on tlie,p**tv c.vp« and thirty unny 
hill." 1 do not think it could be a N°sps 1,ke * dot; 
bird. I)o you 7" But not a ,k8l”8le m'U

... „ , Suppose that she fo go .
Miss Everson smiled She was so 

good to children, and was very, very 
fond of Flossie who was spending the 
summer on the Laureltvest Kurin.

Y
Q.—-What is the smallest bridge *n 

the world?
A;—The bridge of your nose.

From your loving niece,
E. M. TOMPKINS.

any man I vpv saw
Dye reckon I could net a Job like

h-is
"You cun f you blow' hard enough " 
What d vr pay ?

“He gels a week 
“Well, ho'v cnn I try-7 

mighty g.xid pa 
the job 

"Well you v

Do you think I’d hurt you? No sirde, I

'Cause you’re cute and pretty ;
you see. 1 don't.

Cuddle close, yet closer, I'm as good 
ns I can be.

O you're mine to ke 
don't hurt you,

Another Question.
"What are you giving to those pigs; 

my man?" the learned professor ask
ed.

"Corn, professor,” the griexled old 
farmer, who knew the gentleman by 
tight, replied.

“Are you giving it wet or dry?”

"Don’t you know If it be wet, the 
pigs can digest it In one halt the 
time?"

The farmer gave him a humorous 
glance.

"Now look here, professor,” he said, 
"Just tell me how m 
a pig's time is worth

Q.—Why Is there no sqch thing as 
an entire day?

A.—Because every day begins by 
breaking. \I vp got .1 

n lungs, an" I'd like
Strung ppofl a ribbon gay.

They really looked .lit* queer. 
You're to draw the mouths ray child' 

Her mother made it clear.
-n day that you are pleasant. 

Kindly, sweet and good 
Their little corners an.ii, turn up— 

As proper corners should ;

"But days that you ar* naughty nn:l 
Arc not a kindly girl,

The corners of the itttfi lips 
Must have a downwer 1 curl.

And when the mont.i a as quite gone 
by.

We'll count which side has won ; 
If Rmlles, then a party* But 

If Fruwnles there A he nunc! *

Q.—Which travels faster—heat or 
cold?

A.—Heat, because you can easily 
catch cold.

n put your mouth to 
the nozzle her.', anu 
blow him you will be emph 
we'll take you if von can 
enough to stop the water in thp pipes 

"All right, mister. I'll try Ik 
Then the grp 

loosened

"I think. Flossie."and fondle. I
ckees. ".pp9

she said laugu- 
ingly. ‘that we will find it is old Pro
fessor Frog if we just find him. l 
durs say he is sitting on a log, uilling 
all the little fa.ries in to tell them 
of the 
there wi

pp
chiou can out- 

Yes.
ow hard I throw no stones, at birdies 

chiekees. too
- n I just love you all the harder, when 

the boys throw sticks at you 
now. to your mother. She Is xt 

ing In the yard—
Aren't they cute? What beauties' And 

love them, love them har.i

TWENTY-TWO TEETH.
blot "A mosquito has twenty-two teeth, 

all of which may be seen through a mi
croscope." ,

And we'd say all of which can be 
felt by its victim.

Policeman (to tramp) : *T want your 
name and address.”

Tramp 
do yer?
Smith, an’ me address is Number One. 
the open air. If yer call on me don’t' 
trouble to knock, but just walk in."

banquet tonight, 
iff be a party on the bog, for 

this was a very warm day, then we 
had a nice rain and usually after dark 
on such days as this the lui 

lout with lanterns and they dance 
down here and you can see them from 

High Gams. the porch up there.'
"Mr time. - «aid the magnate d0 we ,el!1 668 J“k.

worth 8100 a minute" o lantern* Klur.-le asked eagerly.
■Well." answered hi, friend cam- ! ?!' ,an‘ 10 ‘’‘e ‘"t,?,, Maram» toaa 

ally, “let'e go out this afternoon ind/!?1*! tntlf *r" 1 !“8 )“ck talrlee 
play «10.000 or 115,000 worth of . ■ llml dunce right on boggy place, to

________ _ 8 warn travellers that they must not
t »ant w y.rtrt M,*. „„„ „ travel that way or they will surely

the Btoto blf^mentiM,M 10 *8< the mud and maybe .tick
the Bible. The bittern, cormorant, ihera " 
crane, cuckoo, dove, eagle, hawk her- 11
*n, kite, owl, partridge, pelican, ’ pig©. v*1*?1,}8 correct, ’ said Miss IfJJr- 
on. quail, raven, spanrow swallow 80*‘ an<*' ol1' Flossie, there is I ro
swan, stork, turtle dove and vulture* te88or ffo« and h,s who,e family right

down there by the big stone. Let us 
keep real quiet and hear what he has 
to say.”

“He sounds like he might be cross,” 
whispered the little girl, "but, no #s- 
ten, they all are saying chug, chug, 
Chug.’ It is Just because we do not 
know what they are saying. Now, 
whet do you suppose Jbe fairies will 
do r

“Well, we shall watch for them to
night and I dare say If H keeps this 
warm that the fairies will have a 
dance and probably they are busy 
now htmting little violets for caps and 
White lily dresses. You never saw 
them ? Of coarse not. They only 

out at night
would not want to disturb the tiny 
people Yes, they sit on toad stools 
and did you know that 
green grasshoppers need b 
grass for fiddles and that is the music 
they have to dance (5. They detree 
ail night and do not lesve until the 

comes np.*
"Chug, chug, chug,” said the family 

of frogs. And r Just know 'Hurt was 
a hearty invitation to Flossie to come 

in# to the perty; for she mw them from 
the pcrroU «11 right; for Miss «verson 
called her when the little folk began

I ain sure
en horn pullfd off 
a leather belt around I Hi 

breath, took
(sarcastically,: "Oh. yer do, 
Well, me name Is Johchis waist, drew n long 

the nozzle. In his mouth.
wait

and the cap
tain turned the full force of the water 
on The blower was picked i,p two 
streets away five minutes later spout 
mg like a wh

When he came to sufficiently to talk 
he remarked. "Well, hang me if thvt 
fellow can t outblow me' I think I'll 
keep on harvestin' at 2s. a day. an 
dfinkin' when I want it. This air the 
first time 1 ever drunk a barrel o' wa 
ter. an' I wasn t dry neither

Admits a Bigger One.
"I don’t, see how the press-agent of 

the circus that’s in town today no ids 
his Job.”

"Why so?'
"His advertisements reid: "The 

Second Greatest Show on Tarth." ”

ries came ? do you thinkI

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES
Miss Betty, as she listened, made 

Her mind up on the spot;
There should not be one ugly.

Turned-Bown corner in the lot’
And sure enough, at counting time 

CTwas Betty’s birthday 
Thirty sunny faces smiled 

At happy Betty Blue!

And so there was » party; oh,
Twas such a grand affair- 

ice cream/and cake and candy, t<fo, 
A-plenty and to spare 

And thirty little girls were there,
One tor web little smile:

While calenders like Betty Blue’s 
Are readly quite the style!

jr-p
Miss Anna Dobek, living In Chocho- 

low, Poland, ahd who recently cele
brated her 123rd birthday, claims to 
be the oldest spinster In Central Eu
rope.

Katherine Green, now In her Toth 
year, has written a total of 3d novels 
and 400 short stories, all dealing with 
mysterious crimes.

i? ? ? * 6 Atoo),
Wantanno: "Why do yon call that 

bey of yours 'Flannel'?"
Dasno “Because he just naturally

«■Nnks from washing." (*, 75! 30
2f. 2$ A' .ff35 > 33 32 31

lHOW TO BECOME A MEMBER Despite the fact that she is now 
nearly 80 years of age. Sarah Bern
hardt, the sterling French actress, is 
now appearing in the role of a young 
man.

•19Act In tba men 
v plaça owned bp I 
la a rickety old iked 
Deed to keep an oM wagon In.

yard at the n
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER I bet is

26’Everybody’s been telling Eb
bs ought to hire 

body to repair It before It telle 
down, but Eb. would rather de 
the Job himself then pay any
body elee, ee tble 
west out with e

Any bey or girl under oisteen year* of age may join 
by «ending in his or Her name, addreaa, birthday and 
far convenience the coupon printed below will be found 
weneiemdly on our page end may be filled out and <«■ itrf 

with your letter to Uncle Dick, care ef The Standard. 
I wlih to become a member of the Children’) Corner.

Women aspiring for political office 
In Virginia must use one name. If a 
woman registers under the name of 
Mrs. John Smith, she must use that 
name In case she runs for any office.

The Massachusetts Legislature has 
passed a hill which has been signed by 
the Governor providing that the A* 
■latent Commissioner of the Depart
ment of Labor and Industries shall Le 
a woman.

is 2V23 22.OH Hie First Hitcn.
“Say," remarked the peevish party 

at the table. "How long have you 
been working In tble restaurant?"

“Six weeks,’’ elr replied the waiter.
"I beg your pardon," apologised the 

peevish party. "Then It Wasn’t you 
I ordered that steak from."

rains he, 
-a- sad1 1nails Intending so cut

old hoards eut end put 
new ones in. Me slipped on a
banana shin, the --------  flew
out of hie hand, through the 
kitchen window end smashed a

o

■ we
The Cynical Compositor.

The turn» at Mr. end Mr, Charles 
Brown wan the aeons of n beautiful 
wedding tost erasing when their 
youngest daughter, Margaret, was 
joined to deadlock to Mr. Dwrld

, lot ef dishes-on the table aa gb 
i la worse off then If he’d hind 

somebody to do the work.greet tog 
.lades ot Mia, Lon Alta Melton, n Uniter,Uy 

Of Colorado graduate, I, a«,l«tant 
bridge engineer of the United Staloj 
Department of Pnblle Roads, and I» 
attached to the headquarter» office at 
Missoula, Mont.

* Inm «*«««• r# 'Z4^» rr « « « « « « X A\i* « « 0 4• 0t « g

Ml«l
Preston.—Quoted from a Western ga
per by the Bowtet Transcript« .-era eeeere .« .e-e eeeeee

t-n<r
Lola Weber Is the only American 

woman who writes her own photo
plays, directs her own plnyero in the 
creation» of her own brain, and pan. 
her own production» on the wring 
picture market,

m

TMUîjEE:“A beautiful tody lawyer to defend 
n beautiful client. What chance hare 
we to win title case?”

"dent wa gat a few boawly todies 
awthe jgryl”
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